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OLD MEM Win.

Correspondence Column J.-.-7-Real nii».v Helping Mother.
Pear Editor,.1 guess you think I am

quite a poor member, hnl I have been real
busy helping mother, nnd therefor* have
neglerfed to send anything before. When I
wrote net I told you I was «"Inn to semi
something to the .fair, and »in now landing
you a drawing, which I do hone you will
think worthy of n small place Will send
something else real noon. Eetelle dates, I
certainly do aprreelo'..' your kind words 1»
your last letter concerning me. and would
like no much to correspond with you Well.
Edltor, 1 now leave room for others Loving-
ly, EVELYN PHILLIPS.

At ("rove Home School.
Iiexr Edltor,-1 know" you think thai I

have foicottrn you end a't >he t. I» C
members, hui I have lib! 1 have been go-
ln« to erho,->i nt the tirnx* Home School.
Öhe mll» from Pelaplane. In F*uqul«r conn-
.if, Ve. 1 left Norfolk, Va., Oe-'emher1814, and 1 rotiohefl Wnshlngton, D. C. De¬
cember 57, about 7 o'clock In the motnlng.
Alioui I link the lral:i fiom Washing-'ton, D. C. for I>elnp!ane. PauqUl^l county.Va. I reached DOlSplsn* somewhere shout
11 o'clock. When I reached the school to
my sr. «t surprise I found that Hi<> pISce
was ft very old-tlmey place. 1 llk<> old-
tinioy houses ' better thnn I like the newfashion houses; don't you? I think an old
house has some history to It The school-
house Is a very old-tlmey house. Ii has nbraks-knoCker on the front door. The housoIs situated on a hlli. In the yard nre sev¬
eral lirKf. beautiful <-nk tie,.,.. My lehcher
was Mlsi Susie Randolph Pondleton. t nm
very fond of Miss Susie I'endlelon. 1 will
luive to cose. Ifour old T. l>. 0. t*. member,SALLIE CATIY FINOtl
The drove Home School. Delaplane, Ka-

quler county, Va.

A Trip tn the ihn. h.
Pear Editor.-A pr imisfd to write yonshout my trip to the bench I will not

hrenk my promise Wo started from here
r,i 09 P. M. Thursday. July ». and had a'
nice time "n the train. We arrived nt Nor¬folk nt & P. M. We then took n car end
went to -Ocean View. The next day >vi
went to IVIIloURhOy Spit nnd took a boil
end had a delightful ride over io old Point.While we wer* In Old Point «'l wrnt t.Portress Monroe. Ii Is lovoly Ihrre. Oeel
I would hste to In- n ship and ihcy turnthose i»iu nuns on mi. There are some tre¬
mendous cannons there, old 1*01111 is quits'
en Interesting place. We stayed Ihne untilshout 3:30 p. M. We went from Old Pointhack lo Ocean View, nnd from thi> View
down to the cottage whera we were staving.That night after supper we went back tothe View and had a (Ine tlm». This nexl
morning (which uas Saturday) I went In
hn thing, and It was very nice. We wi nt toNorfolk Saturday morning, nnd front tlierr
over to Portsmouth. The navy-yard InPortsmouth Is very prottx and interestingIt's some nhl i-annon nnd guns there. Bomsof them were usrd during Hie RSVOlUtlOD,Wa went hark to Norfolk and went lo tht.
City Park. I believe It was the prettiestplace I saw on my trip. At 10 o'clock we
wenl 10 the depot and got on the train and
coma home. Pupa met us at the depot ai
U o'clock Sunday morning and look uihome, so that end-! the delightful trip.The answer*, to Clarence Wyati's picture;puzzles are: Snake Itlver and Untile nt
Monmouth Courthouse; air not they? Well,1 suppose Clarence vvyatt will make an¬other .left*, ns hosting Is his favorite sport.I enjoy his contribution! ever so much. Iwish Salllo Adklsson would hurry up and
send somn morn work to the T. l>, «'. 0,She seems to have played the "quilts."hasn't she? 1 must close, ns I've taken toomuch room already. 1 am. sincerely,

GLADYS UAItKOW.Barrows' Store, \n.

riiltiks the PaRe I* Tino.
Pear Edllor,-l received the pretty hirtgeyou sent me, and I am very proud of It. Ihave Jual finished reading the page andthink It is very fine. It la raining now. and.It rained hard once tills evening. I hop* to

see my letter In print next Sunday, thinkthe members Q( the club draw tine, hut I
am not much drawing In Ink Your friend,MAUDE MOTLEY.Upper /.Ion. Caroline county, Va.

farrlrd Away With Little Slaler.
Peat Editor..Please forgive me for notwriting hetore. We have nil heett so carried

with my dear Hide sister, horn InFebruary, She has a had cough, and wo are
very much jfrlad that it is whooping cough.Warrenton has .lust organized -n hasehall
team, and the last game she played WSiwith Roanoka RapldS. Warrenton heal with
a Scot's of .S tn 4, I have a had cold, huiI nm -jolng to Henderson some time Ihla
rummer lo visit my cousin, Uettlo C. Jonessie- la one of the cluh member* Last sum¬
met wh»n I went 111 there I told her allabout Ihe T. I) .' Club, and I porsnadedher 10 loin, although there was very little;
persuasion. Ate you allowed to send anyQ*nd-pnlltted work to the club? yell, I
most close, as thir I* geling loo long. Withlots of love for our Editor, 1 remain.

H. BYltO ,ION*ES.W^arrentcn, N. C. care Motel Norwood.P, S I would like very much to corre¬spond with some of the members.

An Old Member.
Pear Editor. reekon ynu will he rather

surprised to heat from me after stich a longtime, but I haven't for«otien vou. I thinkour page is line. Will you let me .loinagain, and will you pleas* send me a badge?1 think Courtney K. Meade's drawing Is tine.What has become of the old members, as I
very seldom see anything of theirs on thepage, but (Key win .111 u.ike ftp and beginagain wion has become ol winiam t Ful-leh, Jr.? I had n cord from him soni(, lima
»f», but didn't answer It. and I have lost1,1s ndilrefs. I heat from Blanch* Anthonyre;,i often. .Please don't fot3et mv badge.With SUCCSSI lo the members, from vouro!d members. MARIE Mi HPWARD.115 E Main Street, Fredernkshurg. Va.

(.teil tn Pee l.eller In Print.
I'esr ErttOI I ««s so glad 10 see my let¬ter In prim last gundS)', mrt I am going totry to «r!:e a story in send In for next Pun.dg! I ajt Tdeiday my sister and I went¦b 11 six miles out in the OoUMfy to seo

s- r-,e .-onsttis of 0111« We certainly did en-Joy ouiselves while there, although we onlv
spent the dsv. Last Thurs4ay I also spentau-tv torn home, and that night I went 10a lawn parly, where l had a giaad time. 1am thinking of join* to llyeo. a pUre xhoittsiv mllek fiom here, in n week or two. Ithink l# xx 111 rid* my wheel there, althoughI almost ever! one that 1 mention |t to savI 'unei if vou do \ oil Will he so -Hied ofthat bleycl* lef^.re you g«t over Iber» thatj you will h Ish yon had nev er seen one." Icertain!) hone then- prophery .¦won't" cometrue. f. am s'lll dMermlned to tide II. Igot a ''t'er from Mirgaret Ropp the otherdsv begging n e to rome to see her the 1stof Allgull, but ! d..n th'nk I can go musummer, is I have already heen 10 severalplnres and have also already ar'epted sev-er»l other \n\notions I'm simply wild In go(hough oi.' Editor, I had almost forgottento tell vou that I went to a din'. Fridaynight Wen. suppose I must s'op. iV 1I hear the dinner b.n fouf loving member.Sc'utli Hoston. Va HELEN' NORWOOD

( p.i.linn \UM; THE POI'RTH.
"Yes. yes. Indee<l." .<= .<I<1 Mr* James,"that Is .1 splendid -,. an I am go e;'ad

my boy wishes to dispense with fire¬
works nnd want to enjoy a saneFourth ot .Inly."
"Oh" mother. I nm delighted." citedWilson. "You are po kind 10 agree to

Jet rne have a. parte"
"We will hnv* the par'v from 7;30

to 1" o'clock Tuesday evening/- saidMrs Jsmeg. "Isn't that nhnul right?""Oil! yes. thai is the best lime. II slu'l write the invitations now." heI answered as ho l*nt BiGi-pinu i.to
¦ the next room

THE EDITOR'S CHAT
Members Mum nrnrr With Mack lufc,
on White Paper.Are Asked to Cict
Busy nnrl Send In Contribution*.

My Dear Girls and Boys:
1 must beg yon once agnln. as I have

from the beginning, to send In your
drawings done on white paper, with
black Ink. No matter what Is marked
on the hottle. or what any one says
who sells it to you. no not buy and do
not übe blue Ink or purple Ink or any¬
thing but what you see and know to
be black Ink.
Dö not sign initials to drawings, bill

let your full name and address appeal
on every communication, whatever it
may he, that yon send to the page.
Tho editor thanks Kvclyn Phillips

and Evelyn Dyke for drawings to he
used In the State Fair exhibit, and calls
on other constant nnd appreciated club
members for contributions. If the
drawings, stories and puzzles to be
used at the exhibit can be gotten to¬
gether nnd nrrnnged now they can h«
rendered so much more attractive. So
wako tip. members, nnd answer the call,
as you are always ready and willing
to do. YOCR EDITOR,

T1IF. WEEK'S PMI7.E WIXXF.rH,
Helen Norwood, South Bo»ton, Vn.

;.lobn S. Terry, lliickltislium, X. C.
Alethn Hancock, KesvUek, Vn.

THE WEEK'S I OXTRinVTORS.
Beverly, Hfwall Motley, Maudo
Bain. Edward Meide, C. Keith
Barrow, (»ladys Norwood, Melon
Bouldln, E. M. Phillips. E. E.
Branch, Krna Pockllngton, W.
Bauersfeld, M. Roberts, .lohn G.
Colomnn, R. .:. Hanson, Lyra v.
Dyke, Evelyn E. Reil), Margaret
Davis. ,1. II., ,lr. Smith, Dorothy
Finch, Sally Cary Tucker, Mary
Hancock, Alethn Terry, John S.
Goode, Robert Turner, Oracle E.
Hattorf, Alvln Vincent, Wndo H.
Howard. Marie M. Vincent, Harold
Howard. May Walker, Louise L.
Jones, H. Byrd Ward. Mnry P.
McPantel, Mary S. Warfleld. Edwin.

A LITTLE It Hit o.

Had any one been walking ajong the]
Northern Pacific Railway at a par¬
ticular point last fall he would have
noticed a ragged Httle boy playing
by the track and throwing bits of
conl and Iron in a river thai splasheo
nearby. Poor and ragged though tit
was, Jack, for that was nls name
was very ambitious, and often longed
for a chance to do somothlng great.
Happening to go fnrthor up the

I' track than usual, be saw a place where
the rails did not seem to come to¬
gether. Going closer he sow in a mo¬
ment that the rails had spread, nnd
that If the lightning exppress, which
would be due In a little while, were
allowed to come on there would be a
wreck. For a fo<v moments Jack did
not know whs to do He knew that It
was fl\ 8 miles to the nearest place
where help could be gotten, and also
that there was no probability of the
express slowing up. for he had seen
the engineer "lit her out" down that
very grade many times before. Already
he could hear the far-off whistle of
the locomotive; there was no time to
lose. Suddenly a brave notion entered
bis head, and taking off his shirt he
went to the side of the railroad, cut
a stick and hung his shirt on It. Thep
going back to the railroad he ran some
distance beyond the broken rails and
stopped right on ihe track. It seemed
a long time to Jack before ha could
hear the low rumble of the cars as
they tore along Lotlier nnd iOUdei
grew the mils- of the train, till sud¬
denly with a roar It crashed around
the curve nnd on to the straight
stretch close to jack It was a try¬
ing moment to the poor little country]lad as the big engine came with Ilght-
nlng swiftness townrd him. but wildly
waving his shirt he bravely stood his
ground. I'm and on came the locomo¬
tive, and ihe could hear the grind of
the hrakes as the eng'neer vainly tried
to slop In time to save him Still the
engine moved on till, with a little
cry. Jack fell back under the wheels
of the train he had so nobly saved.

B) EDWIN WARFIELD.
Walker's Ford. Va.

A daY ix the ivfinns.

Clssle made a b»au*'ful picture asl
she stood op the front porch one
bright June morning. She w*a all In
while from Ihe Hps of her trim little
slippers to the snicy bow on her hair
She was twelve to-dav. and hei
"chum," i'ourttiev Gilchrlst, hod prom-
Ised to take her for a day in thf
woods, and she stood watting ex¬
pectantly, her head thrown back, her
.lark hair curling gracefully around
her shoulder*
cicely Curtis was visiting her Aunt

Madge, who lived In the country, ami
t'ourtney Gllchr'ftt was ihn only neigh¬
bor that wnsn't a "grown-up." and he
was sixteen. He had tv.el Clssln at
the station and carried her to Curtis
Hill her nun)'- home, and sine* then
be had been her devcted slave. Per¬
haps her beauty accounted for It, but
she was very plucky, and accommo¬
dating -lust ihe kind a boy of six¬
teen likes go Courtney took her to
Pisces and was careful that ;.he did
not spoil her dainty white frocks. But
i'tssle - - ver seemed to got dirty, al¬
ways wore white, and always looked
as If she hnd lust stepped out of the
proverbial bandbox

Ota this particular morning *h» wore
a white sailor cap on the back of her
curls, a stiffly starched sailor suit,
slippers and uhori socks. Aa court bad
not appeared she sat on the steps
and thought about her sisters. Sylvia

1 way grown, Madge was slxtocn. and
V

Meredith, her favorite, mi eight.
"A penny for your thoughts, my

dear." said a merry voice. Clssle
started slightly and looked up with
a smile.

"I'm thinking shout my little sis¬
ter Merry." she said, getting up nnd
walking down the avenue with him

"Is she nnythlng like you'.'" he said
looking admiringly at her slim
straight figure.
"No; at least, not much. She Is «nl>

eight, and so full of fun nnd mischief'
She.why, there she Is now." crlert
Clssle, delightfully, aa a oarringf
turned In the avenue and stopped foi
a little girl with short Mack elf-lockl
and a gypsy face to spring out. Shi
had on a tan linen frock, tan ribbon
slippers and socks.

"O, Clssle!" she cried: "I'm to stay-
very whole weekl iBn't that Jolly?"
Merry Insisted on going with them,
and they soon rpm-hed the woods.

"Let's go to the 'bungalow' first and
get the fishing tackle. You girls had
better take off your shoes."
"The 'bungalow' is In these woods,"'

explained Clssle. "I ncle built It, and 't
has three rooms, a bedroom for me,
a tiny kitchen, and a dining room
When we stay all nicht l sleep In
the bedroom and Court sleeps In thedining room.
When they reached the bungalowthey took off their shoes and then

wont nshlng. Merry Ml In the brook
and had to alt In the sun to dry, but
sbo caught three fish, so she didn't
care. Clssle and court each caught two,and "then they picked blackberries.

At 12 they went back to the. bun¬
galow and had dinner, Court fried the
fish, wh'le Clssle set the table andl
"explained things." I
"We come almost every day, nnd se

Uncle Cllbert lets us keep Ice and
bread ami things all the time. Some-times we stay all night, but the peo-pie don't get worried, because we <Rnlock the door and there Isn't any-'hody around mean enough to hurt us.They're all too fond of aunt anduncle," Clssln told Merry."O. can't we stay tO-nlght?' criedMerry.

"No, not to-night. They told us to
ha surei and come back, but we will doIt anon."

"O, Clssle," called Court from thekitchen, "we forgot to get the salt, andthere Isn't any here. What shall wedo?" j"Flat without It, since there Isnlany." she answered with n laugh. And'
so they did. and enjoyed It. too. Theyhad fish without salt, llttla biscuitsand cool spring water, with blackberries, sugar and cream for dessert.After dinner Courtney swung thegirls and went wading until the sunbegan to sink behind the trees. Thenthey put on their shoes and reachedhomo Just In t'me for supper.During Meredith's stay they went tothe woods nearly every day. Th .¦went on picnics, hayrides and suchdelightful things that Merry didn't
want to go home when the time came,and promised her aunt and uncle thatshe would come agnln and stay longer."MARY ANDERSON GILLIAM.200 South Jefferson Street, Peters¬burg, V

WILL'S LONGING.
The sun Is sinking In the west,The birds lie sleeping In their nest;Everything Is quiet and still,Vet stands weeping little Will.

Father has gone far away,To return some happy dayWith fame nnd fortune for his boy.Yet Will cares nothing for this Joy.
All he wants Is dad's safe return,With the Idea his cheeks they burn;But then, again, he might he dead,As every one had thought and said.

Children have come to Jump and play.But Will can't go nlono and stay,l/onglng to see his father's fac»Haunts him In every nook and place
To war Will has declared to go,His mother has allowed It so;In uniform of dark blue ciad.Off to war to find his dad.

Hark! The soldiers are returning.Will's heart within him Is burning;One minute more in dad's arms he willbe.
The harplest boy you ever did see.

fOrlglnal.)
Composed by

I HAMILTON WHYTE.214 West Clav Street, City.
DANIEL IN THE GOLDEN WEST. jDaniel, s bright, handsome lad. wn<iIhe son of a poor old farmer, livingin a small village of New England.Times were very hard for the farmer,and ha and th old damn struggledhard to maka ends meet. Daniel, theironly son, was their pride and Joy, andhe was always willing to cut wood forthem In the forest, to work on thofarm or do nnythlng In bis power toh»lp ths old folks. One day, when"Daniel was sixteen, he worked as hardas he. could Tilt day. and that nightbefore ilfl old father and mother lnydown to rest he ktsned them goodnight over and over very tenderly.About :t o'clock ha arose, packedtho few clothes he possessed in an;old i.. carpetbag', nn-1 stole quietly!out of the house. The next morning!when the oh" fa--,mer nrose he, wasi

very much surprised to find that tili«
son had already arisen, but thoughtthat he was only /nil on the farm r
somewhere dos« et hand. He wentabout hU dally work,'but reelng noth¬
ing of Daniel he went out Into thoforest to look foi him. After lookingfar and near, and still no trace of him
could be found, ihe old man's! heartI was filled with sorrow and anxiety. Hethen Imagined h s fcon lying dead inthe title'.""""/'^Lllled by somn orowi.

/

Ins boast. H> stood In *he forest and
called again and again: "Daniel; O,
Daniel," hut the only sound that camo
hack to him won the echo of his voice
nnd the moaning of th>> lonely plnas
ns they swayed hack and forth and
formed fantastic shadows against the
gray sky.
When the sun rose high In the

heavens and he did not return tho
wholo village was srouaod, nnd a large
party went out In search of him.
After searching everywhere for him
with no success they returned, and one
after another Informed the old man
Hint they had found no trar.o of Dnnl-M
Then the farmer, weary and heart¬
broken, tramped back to tn» little
cabin fto break the Bart news to hie
wife that their son could not be
found. When he reached the door ol
th" cottage the old lady met him. and,
with team In her eyes, sadly handed
him a letter, and this Is what the o.d
niRn rend:
"My Dear Father and Mother;

"Jt mnkes me feel very sad to leave,
you all alone, hut have gone to aeek
my fortune In the gold fields of Call-
fornin, and hope to return some daywhen I'm rich and take you back with
me to live happy in your old age.Good-bye.

"Your devoted sonI "DANIEL."
Tho old farmer, though it grievedhtm greatly to give up his son,thanked God that he had not beentorn to pieces by the beast*, as her

had feared. The old dame knslt by herbedside each night and prayed that her
son would one day return to her.

(To be continued.)
LOTTIE DICKEN SON.Oakwood Cemetery.

THE ROUT OK MA I'll LEON'S ARM V.

About nightfall the French gave way
on all sides, nnd the English, who had
been re-enforced by the Prussians,
pressed forward with new energy an .

courage. Marshal N«> who had five
horses shot under him, -borrowed an-
other, leaped Into the saddle, dashedl'ke a madman ;-rier the flyingFrench, ne was without hat. stock or
sword, muddy and bleeding, and tryln*In vsln to stop the terror-stricken
French. He insulted tho French; ht
Khnuted to them to stop, but to ne
advantage; the French soldiers ran
from him shooting long Pvc Marshal
Ney. The whole French army was In
the wildest confusion, Friends kUled
each other in their fronzled efforts
to escape. The Prussian cavalry cam;
up fresh and dashed In on the French
Horses were cut loosj from the cais¬
sons, w-gons were left, blocking upthe way; all things Ahlch impededflight were thrown -way. No .frlenus
u general were heeded. An attempt
was made to rally tl French. Three
hundred men were got together, wh'
faced .ne enemy, but at the dischargeof a volley of eanls'er the Frenchfled. The rout only stopped when it
reached the frontier of France.

CEDK1C 8. BEVERLY.
Freellng, Va.

A RACE FOR LIFE.

Onei of the prominent traits in thecharacter of young Americans Is adesire for adventure In the eyes of
the masculine portion of this risinggeneration the hunter who can show
sttlngs of wolves' teeth nnd bears'
claws, and who has slain Indians bythe score, Is nature's nobleman.beingfar more worthy of respect than the
Btstenman, who stays at home nnd
makes grand speeches in the halls ofCongress. Some American youths takepleasure in telling how they would
conduct themselves and what brave ex¬
ploits they would per'orni were theyto he attacked by a band of hostile!
Indians In full war pnlnt. armed with
tomahawk and scalping knife. Otherswin dilate on the pleasure of huntingwild nnlmals, and will talk en¬
thusiastically about the keen relishwhich a sense of personal dangergives to such manly sports, beingpretty sure to wind up with, "Just give
me n chance and see what a hold
hunter i will make."
Less'than one year sgo 1 was justsuch an individual 1 was anxious to

fight Indians, hunt grizzly bears, chasethe biso over the honndless prairiesof fhe West, and. In fact, do anythingto prove my indomitable courage andintrepid spirit. But a few weeks sincet met with an ndvenlure In the heartof Westert, New York which forever
banished pitch foolish notions from mvmind, and mfirir nie content with myJob as apprentice boy in a large ma¬
chine shop In the city of Richmond.

1 was spetid'riK a few days with mycouslp, who resides in* ScottsyllH, alittle village noifd foi* frequent fightsarid pretty girls, situated about twelve
lvlles southwest of Rochester and twoin'lea west of Gtnnossoe Rivsr. Be¬tween th> river nnd Pne village thora
Ii ft low. level tract of land called Cue
Gennessee Flats. Every spring the
river "hursts Its hounds and pours a
mighty flood of water over these Hats,
transforming them Into quite a rc-
spectab'... lake The lsnd thus Irri¬
gated In summer !s covered with
luxurious vegetation, on which hun¬dreds of cattle feed and (hrlvo.Nearby, in the. centra of these flats,by some strange frsak of naturJ a
high hill hns been thrown up. Whosolofty summit towors high above myother In that vicinity.
There Is n legend prevailing that

many years ago a mighty battle «nsfought near Its base, between two ofthe most powerful nation* then inAmerica The conflict lasted manydays, and finfliy tho remnant of the
vanquished tribe was driven to the topof the hill nnd held In singe until theyeither starved to death ~r gnvo them¬selves up as prisoners.

(To be continued)
.T HOWARD DAVIS. JR.

1216 West Cray Street Richmond.

n. OOODIQ.
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Puzde Department
H.OWBjr. pi 7,71,t-.

-.¦. . ,

Waat rienei t
ALETHA HANCOCK,

Keswlok. Va.
pifTunF; pi-7,7.1 r,s.

1. What Southern plant? 2. What
college for hoys? 3. What game?. 4.
What pastime?

HELEN NORWOOD.
South Roston. Va.

ANIMAL. PUZZLE.

What Animal!
MILDRED RAUERSFELD,

Keawlck, Va.

Find Names of tlnnkn,
1. These are the smallest her mother

has.
2. It Is very mild. Red, so It does

not matter.
1. That Is Rota Mondaunt, she re-

piled.
4. Robert's heart wan bartly hurt,
8. That la St. El. More people go

there than St. En.
. The girls and I are going down¬

town, ehe eald.
7. Cecil, I am going home,, said

Marlon.
» We must applaud Redmond, said

Miss White.
6. That Is our Resa. t envy her tor

that lovely trip.
10. Melros, your mother Is calltne

you, said Edith.
LOUISE L WALKER

BarbOufsvllle, Orange county, Va. j
Jumbled Nnmes of Favorite t'OMtluiea.

1. Uirwon.
2, Canzlna.
t Rdvlnlg.
4. Llngpay nlanet.
5. lnginagsw.
6. Eadlnrg.
7. Tlngea.

HELEN NORWOOD,
South Boston, Va

Bnya Names In Figures.
I. 1». 20. 21, 1, 18, 21.
2 1$, IS. 2. 5, 18. SO.
8. 1». I, 13. 21, 5, H.
4. 20. R. IS. IS, 1. 1».
5 10. IS, 19, 6, 16. 8.
6 18. 9, 3, 8, 1. 18. 4.
7. .. in. 18, 4, 16, 1«.
R 10, 15, R, 14.
». 8. 1, IS. IS. 28.
10. 3. 15. 9. 14. 20. IS. 1«.
II. 23. 9. 12. IS. 9. I, 13.
12. 12. 21, 20, 8, 5. 18

M. M HOWARD.
111-5 Fast Main Street, Frcderlcks-
burg, Va.

Boys' Names In Figures.
1. 19. 15. 21. 20. S, 7, 1, 20. 6.
2. 18. 15, 2. 5. IS, 20.
S. 7. 16. 1R, 4, 18, 14
4. 6. 4. 7. 1. IS
5. », tf. 12. B, 14.
8. 8, 6, 14. 18. 26.
7. 23. 2S. 3, 8, 8.
8. 7, 1. 18. 13. 1, 14. 4.
8. 4, 0, 3. 11.
10. 30. IS, 18.

MART TUCKER.
Ctrl*' Names In Figures.

1. ?. 5. 1R, 20. 8, L
2. 13, 1. 2. 5. 12.
8. 8, 18, 13, 1. '

«. 18, 21. 20. 8.
8. 3. 8. IS. S, 19, 20. 15, 2. S, j2.
8. 8. S, 14. 18. 9. 5. 30. 20. 1.
7. 3. 13. 1, 14. 8. 8, 5.
8 4, 16, 21, 7. 12, 1. 19.
9. 7, 6, 18, 1, 12. 4 9. 14. S.
10. 7, 6, 18, 20. 18. 21, 4, 6.

KALLIE BROOKS.

THE PICNIC.

"Coma on. Linda, and get ready for
the picnic." said fourteen-year-old
Carrie Smith to her twelve-year-old
cousin. Linda Lee. There was going
to he a picnic down by the pond, and
all the girls In the neighborhood were
invited to go.

Linda lived In the city, and had
come to the. country to visit her Cousin
Carrie.
By Cms the girls were ready th*j hired man had hitched Ihn horse to

the buggy, and Mrs. Smith hart put.the'r lunch In a basket and put It in
th« buggy. Linda and Carrie Bt.irted.
and arrived nt the pond about the
tlma the other girls, did.
They put the lunch basket on the

grass and went to play. After they had
playe'd lots of games and tricks it was
lime for lunch. The girls eoon had
the lunch ready, and all began to eat.and ate In a hurry, for the man was
there to take them out boat-riding.They got in the hoat with the-ir Unas
and bait. They rnught some nVh and
returned to the shore and played
games until time to go home

It was two tired girls that arrived
at Mr. Smith's that evening about fi:P,0
o'clock. Linda and Carrie ate their
supper nnd then went to bed. hoping
to have another picnic soon.

Composed by
MARIAN LEE MOTLEY.

Upper i.ion, Va. ,
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